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Summary: Jac Naylor believes she has found the perfect partner to be 
her equal. But is he really the right person she should choose to 
spend her life with? 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Just a little idea I had. Please review to let me know your 
thoughts : - ) * * 

Jac Naylor smiled as she watched her partner fully engrossed in 
showing her three year old daughter there were absolutely no monsters 
under her bed. He had just returned home late from work. Jac knew how 
exhausted he must be feeling, his theatre schedule had over run, and 
yet here he was crawling underneath Emma's bed without any 
consideration for his expensive suit. 

'Now then darling' Guy Self spoke patiently to the tiny red haired 
child as he stood up after inspecting the space Emma swore contained 
a monster who would gobble her up the instant she fell asleep 'didn't 
I promise you there no monsters hiding under your bed? See, there are 
none under here so I think you'll be very safe to sleep here tonight 
don ' t you? ' 

'But what if he moved out just as you were looking?' Emma's bottom 
lip trembled slightly. 

'Then I should think now he knows we're looking for him he wouldn't 
dare to move back in' Guy managed to answer in a sensible voice. 'I 
promise I won't let anything in here hurt you.' This new nightmare of 
Emma's had started a week ago and Guy knew how exhausted Jac was 
becoming from being woken up periodically throughout the night to 
banish away the monsters that lived in various pieces of Emma's 
bedroom furniture. 


'Ok' Emma sniffed. 



'Ok then' Guy nodded as he turned down Emma's duvet to enable to 
child to get in. 'Now Mummy is going to read you a story and then 
you'll have sweet dreams all night.' He kissed the child's forehead 
as he tucked her in. She was the sweetest little girl he had ever 
met, just as stubborn and clever has her mother, but she was so 
willing to love the people in her life she made every moment he spent 
with her worth it. 'Night night darling' Guy smiled affectionately as 
Jac joined his side, a book clutched in her hand. 

'Night night' Emma smiled back. 

Guy looked over his shoulder as he watched Jac settling down on the 
edge of Emma's bed to read to her. She adored her daughter and it had 
been made plainly clear to Guy, as they rekindle their relationship, 
nothing would come before this little girl's happiness. Guy smiled as 
he lingered by the doorway, watching as mother and daughter shared in 
the story. He felt a surge of guilt as remembered the one night stand 
he'd weakened to six months ago whilst away on a conference. He had 
felt wretched with his regret instantly the morning after. It was 
this that made him realise he did love Jac, he hated the thought of 
what he done hurting her. She hadn't found out, thank goodness, and 
Guy had stuck to his vow to never cheat again. This beautiful woman 
was all he needed to be happy. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>'Did Emmy take long to fall asleep?' Guy asked as he joined his 
partner in the living room.<p> 

'Hmm, what?' Jac mumbled as she came out her trance, looking up from 
her laptop as Guy sat next to her on the sofa. 


'I was asking if Emma went to sleep ok' Guy frowned at her. 'Are you 
ok, you seem distracted? ' 

'Oh I'm fine' Jac smiled as she returned to the research she was 
doing her laptop. 'I could skin Jonny alive for letting her watch 
Monsters Inc though.' 


'Part of me wonders if he didn't do that on purpose, knowing he 
wouldn't be having her sleep at his for two weeks whilst he's off 
enjoying bonny Scotland ' Guy grumbled. 


' Hmmm ' Jac murmured. 


'I know he's Emma's father and you trust him and Emma clearly adores 
him buta€ | ' he stopped mid-sentence realising Jac clearly wasn't 
listening to him. 'Right, out with it' Guy chuckled taking the laptop 
off her 'you, Jacqueline Naylor have something on your mind.' 

'Don't call me that' Jac glared at him, trying to take her laptop 
back . 


'No you don't' Guy laughed at her annoyance, holding the laptop out 
of her reach. 'I want to know what has had you so distracted almost 
all week . ' 


'It's nothing, I'm fine' Jac arched her eyebrow at him, holding out 
her hand for her laptop. 



'No, you've clearly been thinking about something' Guy set the 
computer down on the coffee table and took hold of Jac's hand. 

'Please tell me?' 

Jac considered him for a moment before asking 'you promise not to 
freak out ? ' 

'Whatever it is I'm sure we can face it together' Guy suddenly felt 
uneasy . 

'I was late, and I thought maybe I was pregnant' Jac confessed. 'I'm 
not' she spoke quickly, seeing the look of shock on Guys face 'but it 
got me thinking that would it be such a bad thing? ' 

'You want to have another baby?' Guy stuttered. 

'Yes, I want to have another baby' Jac tutted, annoyed by his shock 
'I want to have a baby with you. ' 

'Well, that is quite a big thing to consider' Guy spoke 
carefully . 

'I'm aware of that' Jac rolled her eyes. 'Obviously you don't want 
one, so just forget I said anything' Jac pulled her hand out of Guy's 
grasp and got her feet. 'Do you want a cup of tea?' 

'No' Guy laughed at her quickly changeable mood 'and I never said I 
didn't want us to have a baby. It's just, do you really want to go 
back to nappies and night feeds?' 

'I managed with Emma' Jac shrugged 'plus I was on my own then. This 
time there 'd be two of us.' Jac looked at him, considering his 
position. He was older than her, he had a grown up daughter himself 
and probably thought his days as the family man were far behind him. 
'Look, I'm not expecting you to just agree and go along with this 
idea. To be honest I'm not even sure if it's the best idea either but 
holding Essie and Sacha's baby boy the other daya€ i ' she sighed. 

'It's stupid, I know it's stupid. There's a good chance I wouldn't 
even be able to conceive again any way thanks to my defective womb 
but I just got thisa€|sort ofa€ | feeling.' 

'I think that's natural' Guy pondered 'and I don't think it's stupid, 
it's just not a decision we should rush.' 

'So you're not saying no?' Jac queried. 

'I'm saying we have to be sure would be the right decision for all of 
us. For you, me, Emma and the possible baby.' 

'Seems sensible' Jac nodded, relieved she had finally unburdened 
herself of the nagging thought. 'So, did you want that tea?' she 
smiled as Guy nodded, turning towards the kitchen to make the brew 
that never failed to comfort her 

'Marry me' Guy suddenly blurted out. 

'You what?' Jac abruptly turned back around in shock. 

Guy tentatively got off the sofa and knelt before her on one knee 



' Jac Naylor, I love you. You and Emma have given so much more than I 
could have ever imagined. I'm happy when I'm with you, I feel whole. 
So I think you should marry me. ' 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Thank you for all the lovely and supportive reviews. I have the 
ending planned out in my head but I'm pretty much letting the story 
go where it wants. Thank you for reading, please leave a quick review 
to let me know your thoughts :-) ** 

Jac stood open mouthed staring at Guy who was now shifting awkwardly 
on his bended knee. She knew she had to say something, he was 
expecting an answer of some sort. He loved her, he actually said that 
he loved her and he had just proposed marriage. She'd taken it for 
granted that he wanted to be with her, after all they had been living 
together for the past year. But now he was actually saying it, saying 
he wanted to spend the rest of his life with 
her . 

' MummyaC | ! ' 

' Erma€ | I better go and see what Emma wants' Jac managed to 
stutter . 

'Wait a minute' Guy grabbed hold her hand was she walked past him 
'I'm declaring my undying love here.' 

'And I'm grateful' Jac gently pulled her hand out of Guy's 'I'm 
justa€ | youa€ | know a€ i processing ' Jac spoke hurriedly as she walked 
out of the room and into to Emma's bedroom. 

'Hey, come on you' Jac spoke soothingly to her daughter as she 
scooped the crying toddler into her arms. 'What's got you so upset 
this time huh?' Emma mumbled something unintelligible against Jac's 
shoulder as she sobbed. 'Okay, that explanation was not helpful' Jac 
sighed as she rubbed Emma's back. 'You do know there are no such 
things as monsters, ghosts and goblins' Jac spoke calmly to her 
daughter 'they are just stories. Just something somebody made up so 
they can't possibly hurt you.' 

'But fairies and princesses are real' Emma whined through her tears 
'so the scary things must be real too.' 

'Have I ever lied to you?' Jac asked her daughter waiting for her 
little girl to shake her head in answer. 'Well then if I say the 
monsters aren't real then you can trust that to be true can't 
you? ' 

'What if you just think they're not real because you've never seen 
one?' Emma questioned. 

Jac repressed an exasperated sigh. 'Well if there was a monster in 
this apartment then I would have seen it wouldn't I? I've lived here 
for six years, that's twice as long as you, and nothing bad has ever 
lived here.' She cuddled her daughter until the child's crying had 
ceased. 'Do you really think if there was something in your room that 
would hurt you I would let you sleep in here?' 



'No' Emma sniffled 


'Exactly' Jac kissed Emma's wet cheeks 'your bedroom is the safest 
place on earth, nothing will come and hurt you here.' 

'You promise?' Emma looked her mother dead in the eye. 

'I absolutely promise' Jac answered her daughter seriously. 'Now come 
on, get back under your duvet, you should be fast asleep.' She helped 
her daughter to get comfortable in her bed and then sat on the floor 
next to Emma's head so she could smooth the child's auburn hair. 

'Emma, do you like Guy?' she asked the child. 

'Yes' Emma nodded. 'Although I don't think Daddy likes him very 
much . ' 

'What makes you say that?' Jac was surprised Emma had picked up on 
this, the two men had always been civil to one another in front of 
Emma . 

'He's always telling Guy not to call me Emmy but I like it when Guy 
calls me that, it's like when he calls Zosia Zoshie 

'Daddy just prefers your real name that's all' Jac hid a smile. 

'The other day I said I was lucky because I had two daddy's, my real 
Daddy and Guy and Daddy said Guy probably wouldn't stick around 
forever and only Daddy could be my Daddy because only he would love 
me forever' Emma spoke her confession quietly and Jac guessed this 
had upset the child. The poor girl had probably been mulling this 
over ever since the conversation had taken place. 

'I see.' Jac kept her voice level despite her annoyance at Jonny's 
words. Why shouldn't Emma view Guy as being another father figure? 
Emma spent just as much time with Guy as she did with Jonny, it was 

only natural the little girl felt the same way about him. 'Well I 

think Daddy might have gotten that a little bit wrong actually 
because I think Guy does want to be with us forever.' 

'Really?' Emma smiled 'forever and ever?' 

'Yes forever and ever' Jac laughed softly. 'Emma do you know what 
marriage is ? ' 

'No' Emma shook her head. 

'Well it's when two people, who are very much in love, promise each 
other they want to be together for the rest of their lives. Guy just 

told me he wants to marry me, that he wants to be with us so we can 

be a family. Would you like that?' 

'Yes' Emma nodded. 

'Ok then' Jac smiled before kissing her daughter on the forehead. 'I 
love you so much, you know that right?' 

'Of course' Emma yawned. 'I love you Mummy.' 

Emma closed her eyes and Jac stayed with her until her breathing had 
become deep and even. If a wedding was what it would take for Jonny 



to see her and Guy were committed to each other, committed to being 
family with Emma, then that's what he would get. Jac got her feet and 
strode back into the living room with far more confidence than when 
she'd left it. She knelt down on the floor next to Guy where he was 
still sitting, waiting for her to return. 

'Did you mean it?' 

'Mean that I love both you and Emma and want to spend the rest of my 
life with you?' Guy laughed at Jac's insecurity 'of course I did. I'm 
sorry, I should have told you every day before now that I love you, 
that I think you are the most beautiful woman to have ever graced 
this earth and I think you are just amazing. My life, without you in 
it, is meaningless. I love you, please say that you'll marry 
me . ' 

'Of course I will' Jac laughed as she leaned forward to kiss him. The 
kiss broke apart as they toppled backwards, both giggling as though 
they were teenagers. Jac lay her head on his chest, listening to the 
steady rhythm of his heart. As Guy wrapped his arms around her she 
knew he wouldn't leave her, she could trust him enough to know he 
would never abandon her now. 


3 . Chapter 3 

**Thank you for reading. Please leave a review :-) ** 

'So what did you want to talk to me about?' Jonny smiled at the 
mother of his child as he joined her at a table in Pluses coffee 
bar . 

Jac didn't speak but just pointedly held out her left hand so Jonny 
could see the large diamond and sapphire ring Guy had purchased for 
her . 

'I see things have changed whilst I was in Scotland' Jonny joked, 
unsure of what he was meant to say to this news. 

'Not changed exactly' Jac spoke tartly as she dropped her hand back 
down to the table. 'Guy just wanted things to be a bit more 
official . ' 

'Well the ring certainly speaks volumes if the gesture didn't' Jonny 
joked again. 

'It's more than just a gesture Jonny' Jac snapped 'Guy loves me, he 
wants to be with me. ' 

'Okay, no need to be getting so defensive' Jonny rolled his eyes 'if 
you're happy, then I'm happy.' 

'You don't seem think we're serious' Jac sulked, taking a sip of her 
coffee . 

'Look, I can see why Guy and you have a mutual attraction. You both 
have money, ambition, successful careers. He probably understands you 
better than I do. But all I know is I wanted you, to build a life 
with you and our wee girl, and you told me that you couldn't love me 
when you were still in love with someone else. That someone had 



broken your wee cold heart and you had never gotten over it. Now I'd 
be willing to bet my savings fund for Emma that that guy is not Guy 
Self.' 

'That was only one of the reasons why I left you' Jac scowled at 
him . 

'Yes I know, I was also too annoying, too affectionate, too critical 
of your working hours and your temperament, too mollycoddling, to be 
frank I was just too much Jonny Maconie for you to handle' Jonny 
rolled his eyes at her. 'The thing is we had enough love to create 
Emma together and I still hold some love for you, because you are the 
most amazing mother to my child. So forgive me if I'm worried about 
you and, of course, my daughter. The truth is I cannot bear to see 
you and Emma heartbroken. So just answer me this; do you love him?' 
he watched as Jac nodded. 'As much as the guy who broke your 
heart ? ' 

'The guy who broke my heart isn't here Jonny' Jac snapped 'Guy is 
here, he's present, he makes an effort and he wants me exactly as I 

am. ' 

'Okay then' Jonny shrugged. 'If you really think you and Guy can 
build a happy life together then go for it.' 

'I wasn't asking for your permission' Jac rolled her eyes at Jonny 
' but thanks . ' 

'You're welcome' Jonny smiled sarcastically at her. 

'What I actually wanted to say to you was please don't interfere with 
the relationship Emma is building with Guy.' 

'Wouldn't dream of it' Jonny lied, crossing his fingers under the 
table . 

'Like it or not Jonny, Guy is becoming a big part of Emma's life and 
she adores him as much as he adores her' Jac glowered at the father 
of her child. 'Telling her that Guy won't stick around for long was 
well out of order.' 

'She told you about that?!' Jonny choked on his coffee. 

'Yes' Jac looked at him sternly. 

'Look, okay, maybe that was the wrong thing to say but you don't know 
what it's like watching some other man muscling in on parenting the 
little girl you are the father of. When I meet someone and things get 
serious you'll see exactly what I mean' Jonny huffed 'it's not 
easy . ' 

'I very much doubt that will be a problem I have to face' Jac smirked 
at him. 

'Actually I have started seeing someone' Jonny scowled 'her name is 
Heather.' He took out his phone and showed Jac a selfie of himself 
with a pretty blond woman. 'She's a single Mum, two boys. It's still 
early days . ' 


'She looks nice' Jac decided to offer an olive branch. 'Is she a 



nurse too? ' 


'No, she's a pharmacist, we met at work' Jonny spoke. He had taken a 
job as ward manager at St James not long after he and Jac had spilt 
up. He had to say he was proud of himself; he had a steady job and 
had recently brought a three bedroom house. He felt like he could 
provide a secure and loving home for his little girl just as much as 
Jac could which made him feel far more equal in the co-parenting than 
he ever had before. 

'Then I hope it works out for you' Jac spoke genuinely. She had been 
hoping once Jonny settled down with someone new he would stop butting 
into her own personal affairs as much as he had been. 

'So when's the big engagement announcement?' Jonny asked, deciding he 

better show her some support like she had graciously done for 

him. 

'I don't really think it needs a big announcement' Jac shrugged. 

'This is the first day I've worn the ring to work.' 

'Well with a rock as big as that I'm sure it won't take people too 
long to notice' Jonny chuckled. 'Sacha will be over the moon once he 
sees he's got a wedding to plan.' 

' Its not going to be a big deal Jonny, a small ceremony, a few 
friendsa€ | ' Jac let her voice trail off. She knew she didn't have to 
explain to Jonny. Why have a huge wedding when you had no family 
members to enjoy it? 

'I wonder what Zosia will make of it' Jonny mused taking another sip 
of his coffee. 

'Huh, well Guy promised he would tell her all last week but somehow 
didn't' Jac rolled her eyes. 'I'm sure she'll be fine with it though. 
After all Guy and I have been together for over a year. ' 


4 . Chapter 4 

**Thank you for reading and being so supportive with this story. 
Please leave a review because they keep me motivated and help with 
the writing :-) ** 

'Oh my god, are you kidding me? Look at the size of that thing! ' came 
an excited shout from the staffroom on Darwin ward. 

'Its just a ring Mo' Jac Naylor rolled her eyes, although she was 
secretly pleased Guy had been so lavish with her engagement ring 
because it meant he obviously wanted people to notice she was 
his . 

'Well well well, Jac Naylor finally getting hitched, who thought we'd 
see the day?' Oliver Valentine joked as he joined Mo in admiring the 
ring on Jac's finger. 'I can't believe Zosh didn't tell me.' 

'That's because I didn't know' Zosia spoke up from the doorway. She 
forced a smile as she said 'congratulations.' 

'Thank you' Jac smiled awkwardly 'your Dad was going to tell you at 



dinner last week but then there was that RTA and your plans got 
cancelled. I thought he was going to tell you at lunch todaya€ i ' 

'Oh no, its fine, honestly' Zosia spoke as though it didn't matter 'I 
know now. Actually I think I might go and give Dad my 
congratulations' still forcing a smile she turned on her heal and 
headed towards her father's office. She didn't bother to knock as she 
walked in but made her presence known by slamming the door behind 
her . 

'Zoshie, whatever has happened?' Guy looked up from is work in alarm 
at his daughter's entrance. 

'You proposed to her?' Zosia spat out. 

'Oh, darling I'm sorry, I meant to catch you at lunch time today' Guy 
smiled guiltily. 'I proposed last weekend, I think it came as a bit 
of a surprise to all of us . ' 

'So you didn't plan it?' Zosia glared at her father 'you just 
proposed, just like that, did you?' 

'Zosia I really don't understand why you're being like this' Guy 
spoke exasperatedly as he leaned back in his office chair. 'It can 
hardly be a shock, Jac and I have been together for a long time now 
and thought it was about time I made an honest woman of her. ' 

'You should have told me' Zosia crossed her arms and glared at her 
father across his desk. 'I just had to find out via an excited sequel 
from Mo Effanga that you and Jac are engaged to be married and you're 
sat there wondering why I'm cross?' 

'You're right I should have told you, I tried last week but there 
never seemed to be the time' Guy gave his daughter his best 
apologetic look. 'I'll make it up to you, I promise.' 

'What about Mama? You told me you could never love anyone as much as 
you loved Mama. ' 

'Now you're being childish' it was Guy's turn to cross his arm. 'They 
are two different relationships. I love Jac but it doesn't diminish 
what I had with your mother.' Zosia continued to glare at him. 'If 
you honestly believe your mother would have wished for me to remain 
unhappy for the rest of my life then you can leave right now. I have 
a right to continue to live my life Zosia, lord knows it took me long 
enough to work through my grief of losing the love of my life to 
realise that. 

Zosia stared at her father for a long time. She knew he was right, 
and if she were honest she didn't disapprove of Jac or their 
relationship. It's just she hadn't expected her father to remarry. 
Sensing Zosia was softening Guy decided to offer her an olive branch. 
'Why don't you come over for dinner tonight? I'm cooking, you can 
bring Ollie . ' 

'You're not going to use my wedding fund to fund your own nuptials 
are you?' Zosia joked half-heartedly, deciding it would be better for 
them all in the long run if she just accepted this news. 


'Of course not' Guy chuckled. 'Although it may be cheaper if we have 



a double weddinga€ | ' 


Zosia threw a paper file at him 'you think I want to be outshone by 
my father and his beautiful bride on my big day?' she laughed at him. 

' Jac Naylor looks like a catwalk model in scrubs, god knows what 
she'll look like in a wedding dress.' 

'Hey, no one is as beautiful as you Zoshie' Guy spoke seriously to 
his daughter 'you and Oliver will have the day you always dreamed of, 
I promise . ' 

'That's all right then' Zosia smiled. 

' I think Jac will want a quiet affair anyway, nothing too over the 
top' Guy smiled at his daughter. 

'Nothing over the top? I've seen the size of that ring Dad' Zosia 
rolled her eyes 'it must have cost you a fortune.' 

'I guess I think Jac is worth it' Guy shrugged in what he hoped was a 
charming way. It had taken him an entire afternoon to find the 
perfect ring for Jac, money was no object. 'What can I say? I'm fool 
who is crazy in love. ' 

'You're a fool alright' Zosia nodded at her father. 

'We'll probably want to get married fairly soon-ish as well because 
Jac and I are thinking about adding to our family, and well, neither 
of us are getting any younger' Guy chatted happily, pleased he had 
been able to change his daughters mind about the idea of him 
remarrying . 

'I hope that is another joke' Zosia half laughed. 

'Why?' Guy frowned. 

'Seriously? At your age?' Zosia looked critically at her father. 'You 
do realise you could end up being a grandfather within the next 
couple of years or so?' 

'Zoshie as much as I love you, I'm not going to deny Jac the chance 
to have another child just because you disapprove' Guy deepened his 
frown. 'And don't go discussing this with Jac either, it's all just 
in the hypothetical stages and you know how sensitive she is.' 

'As if I'm going to discuss Jac Naylor's fertility with her' Zosia 
rolled her eyes. 'Well I think you're mad but whatever. What time do 
you want us over tonight?' 

'Around seven should be fine' Guy sighed taking that as sign that 
Zosia disapproved but wouldn't stop him. Although Guy very much 
doubted she would keep her feelings silent. 


5 . Chapter 5 

**Thank you for reading. Please leave a review :-)** 

'Oh dear are you missing your baby already?' Guy spoke 

sympathetically as he walked into the living room to find his partner 



laid out on the sofa scrolling through pictures of Emma on her 
phone . 


'Maybe a little' Jac smiled as Guy kissed her forehead. Jonny had 
taken Emma for a whole week to make up for missing out on time with 
his daughter when he had been in Scotland. 'She looks like she's 
having a whale of a time at Daddy's house though.' She held up her 
phone so Guy could see a picture of Emma helping to make a pizza. 
Whilst Jonny irritated her Jac had to admit he knew how much she 
worried about Emma when she wasn't in her sight, even when the child 
was with the one person Jac trusted to care for the child as she 
would do. Thus Jonny would constantly send her photos when he was 
looking after Emma so Jac would be more relaxed. 

'Good' Guy smiled before softly kissing Jac's lips. 'I have a 
confession . ' 

'What have you done now?' Jac frowned. 

'I invited Zosia and Ollie over for dinner, they'll be here at 
seven.' Guy kissed her again before she could express her annoyance 
at the short notice. 'I picked up some steaks on the way home, I 
promise you do not have to lift a finger, the kitchen is all mine 
this evening. 

'Okay' Jac groaned as she sat herself up. 'I'm guessing you have some 
making up to do with Zosia after failing to inform her of our 
betrothal . ' 

'Yes and unfortunately she's not exactly on board with the whole 
idea' Guy sighed as he walked to the kitchen to start preparing 
dinner . 

'I know Zosia is your daughter Guy but it's really not up to her to 
approve or disapprove' Jac frowned as she followed her partner so 
they could continue the conversation. 

'I know' Guy nodded 'but it would be easier if she was happy with the 
idea of you and I having a full and happy life together. ' 

'Well I guess it must be hard for her' Jac reasoned 'I mean she had a 
happy childhood with you and Anya and losing a loving parent like 
that can't have been easy.' 

'Even so, I have a right to be happy and continue living' Guy shook 
his head as he thought about the conversation he and Zosia had had 
that afternoon. 'It's like she resents the fact that I should be 
happy without her mother, as though I should have been the grieving 
widow for the rest of my life.' 

'Well she'll just have to get used to it' Jac shrugged 
unhelpfully . 

'I'm sure given time Zosia will see being with you is good for me' 

Guy smiled warmly at his fiancA©e as he uncorked a bottle of wine 
'and any additions to our family; you, Emma and possible baby, will 
enrich our lives. ' 

'Talking of possible baby I've made an appointment with Mr T' Jac 
spoke as though it wasn't a big deal. 



'Good' Guy nodded his approval 'best we know what level our fertility 
is at before we start making any plans.' 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Zosia narrowed her eyes and poured herself another glass of wine 
as she watched the natural way her father had taken hold of Jac's 
hand at the dinner table, sharing in small meaningful smiles. She 
remembered when he used to look at Mama like that and it felt like a 
betrayal . <p> 

'So any idea on a date for the big day?' Oliver Valentine decided to 
broach the subject of the engagement before Zosia became too drunk to 
remain polite. 

'We actually haven't had time to think about it' Jac answered, 
entwining the fingers of her hand with Guy's. 

'I want to get married as soon as possible' Guy answered smiling at 
Jac. 'I feel like we've wasted too much time already' he leaned 
forward and placed a brief kiss on Jac's lips. 'I hope you don't mind 
but I enquired at The Landon and they have an opening on 26th June. 
What do you think? The grounds are beautiful and you can have 
whatever size wedding you want in the hotel.' 

Oliver moved the wine bottle out of Zosia 's reach as he piped up 
'June would be a lovely time for a wedding.' 

'But that's only two months away Ollie' Zosia cut in with a false 
laugh 'I'm sure Jac would need much more time to plan than 
that . ' 

'Well I don't know' Jac smiled back at Guy, fully aware this display 
of affection was winding Zosia up. 'What do we really need to plan? 
I'll find a dress, your Dad will buy a suit and I'm sure Sacha will 
know where to find a cake. All things considered we could probably do 
it next week . ' 

'Surely you must have more thought about your wedding than that Jac' 
Zosia forced a jolly laugh again 'I mean, every little girl dreams of 
the day when she gets to wear the perfect white dress, on the perfect 
day, getting married to the perfect man.' 

'Nope' Jac leaned forward to return Guy's kiss. 'So long as I have 
the perfect man, I really don't mind. June sounds good to me.' 

Guy smiled goofily at Jac as he stated ' I must be the luckiest man 
alive . ' 

'Well if only our wedding plans were that simple' Oliver joked before 
realising that was a mistake from the furious look on Zosia' s 
face . 

'So soon the hospital will have a Mrs and Mr Self strolling the 
halls' Zosia forced a smile, hoping this comment about surnames would 
spark a disagreement with the couple that would end the sickening 
display of affections she was currently being forced to 
witness . 



'I'm not changing my name actually' Jac answered, just as Zosia hoped 
she would. 

'Really?' Zosia egged the conversation along. 

'Of course not Zoshie' Guy laughed 'we're not so old fashioned you 
know. Jac Naylor is a well-established name it would be foolish for 
Jac to change it now ' 

'Plus Emma is a Naylor' Jac cut in 'I didn't spend so long arguing 
with Maconie that she has my surname only to change it . ' 

'Plenty of women keep their own surname these days Zosh' Oliver 
laughed which earnt him another look from his own 
f iancA©e . 

Disappointed she had been unable to spark a disagreement between her 
father and his lover with that simple titbit Zosia decided to be more 
direct. 'Well what about when you 'add to the family' as Dad put it 
this afternoon? Would the baby be a Naylor or Self?' Zosia hid back a 
smirk at the look of shock on Jac's face. 

'Zosh, I don't think that's any of our business' Oliver spoke 
firmly . 

'No, it really isn't' Guy narrowed his eyes at his daughter as he 
placed a supportive arm around Jac's shoulders. 

'I take it you don't approve of the idea of no longer being an only 
child?' Jac spoke after a moment's silence. 

'It isn't that' Zosia narrowed her eyes at Jac, furious she was being 
made out to be the bad one when this woman had so easily banished 
away any memories her father had ever had of Mama. 

'Well you'll be pleased to know we haven't actually made any 
decisions yet and what with my rapidly reducing fertility you may get 
to stay as Daddy's one and only' Jac continued tartly. 

'Can't you see how ridiculous it would be for Dad to be changing 
nappies, dealing with toddler tantrums and doing the school run at 
his age?' Zosia suddenly blurted out her true feelings. 'I'm sorry 
you have fertility problems but if you want to create a playmate for 
Emma then you should have found yourself someone your own 
age . ' 

There was a moment of stunned silence that followed Zosia 's outburst. 
Guy knew how upset Jac would be that her personal medical history had 
been dragged up. 'Zosh, I already do toddler tantrums and childcare. 

I love Emma just as much as I do you and if Jac and I do have another 
baby together then it still won't change how I feel about 
you . ' 

'Emma isn't yours Dad' Zosia spat out 'she has her own father. 
Pretending that you care about that poor little girl just so you can 
get into the pants of her mother isn't the same as actually being a 
full time parent.' 


'THAT'S ENOUGH!' Guy roared banging his fist down on the table. 



'I think we should probably leave' Oliver spoke awkwardly. 


'Yes, I don't think I can stand to watch this sickening display of 
ill-judged affection any longer' Zosia got quickly to her feet before 
the tears that were threatening actually fell. She grabbed her coat 
and bag and marched out of the apartment to wait for Oliver out in 
the hall. 

'For what it's worth I'm happy for you both' Oliver spoke by way of 
apology to his hosts. 

'Ollie you don't need to apologise for Zosia' Guy cut in. 'If she 
can't accept Jac and I then life is going to be very difficult for 
her . ' 

Oliver nodded his agreement 'I will try to talk to her, get to the 
bottom of where her head is at, but the comments about you extending 
your family and Emma were uncalled for, so I am sorry.' 

'Ollie, don't worry about it' Jac shook her head. 

'Well I think you're a great Mum, and I hope you can give Emma a 
sibling she can boss around' Oliver spoke gently, felling slightly 
better when he saw Jac smile faintly at his joke. He knew better than 
most why being a good parent meant so much to Jac. 'To be honest I 
think you and Guy make a great team. It works. Emma is very lucky to 
have three great parents.' 

'Thank you Oliver' Guy nodded his gratitude. 'Tell Zosia I love her, 
but I also love Jac and if she loved me she wouldn't make me choose. 
So until she can be civil to Jac I don't want to see her. ' 


6. Chapter 6 

**Thank you for reading. Please leave a review :-)** 

Guy Self groaned in annoyance as his fiancAOe wriggled out of his 
embrace to get out of bed. 'Come on Jac, this is our first adult only 
weekend since becoming a betrothed couple, I was hoping we could at 
least have a lie in. ' 

'You can have a lie in' Jac smiled sarcastically at him 'I'm not 
stopping you. I, however, need to go to the gym and then visit Sacha 
to tell him our news.' 

'You don't need to go to the gym' Guy pleaded with her 'get back into 
bed for another hour or so and then go to Sacha's.' He grabbed hold 
of her hand and pulled her back down onto the mattress kissing her 
laughing face. 

'Let me go Guy' she laughed at him 'I need to go the gym otherwise 
you're going to have a fat bride to meet you at the altar. ' 

'You could never be fat, look at you you're like a twig' Guy spoke 
seriously to her as her ran his hands over the bones of her body. He 
kissed her neck knowing this was likely to weaken her resolve to 
resist him. 'Besides we can have our own personal work out right 
here . ' 



' Hmm really' Jac teased him as she allowed herself to relax back 
against the mattress 'and what would this personal session involve 
exactly? ' 

'All I can promise you is that it is going to make you feel really, 
really good' Guy mumbled in her ear. 

'Then how could I possibly resist?' 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>'You are so beautiful' Guy broke the silence that had engulfed 
the couple as they lay entangled together in the bed sheets.<p> 

Jac simply smiled back at him before gently kissing his mouth. She 
knew how lucky she was to be in a relationship with a man who simply 
worshiped her. Guy didn't need to tell her loved her, she had always 
known it from the way he treated her. He let her be exactly how she 
wanted to be, he never tried to mould her into being the perfect 
girlfriend and she respected him return. 

'So shall I make us some breakfast?' Guy returned her kisses. 

'Maybe in a bit, I want to stay here a bit longer' Jac sighed 
snuggling closer to him. 

'See, I knew you didn't really want to go to the gym' Guy 
chuckled . 

' Hmmm ' Jac mumbled sleepily. 

'Jac, what Zosia said last night, it didn't upset you did it?' Guy 
asked tentatively. 

'It upsets me that she's making life hard for you' Jac 
answered . 

'You know what ever Zosia says it won't change anything, she can't 
change how I feel about you. ' 

'Of course I do' Jac gently kissed his cheek. 'I also know that you 
had a happy life before me too so I can understand Zosia was going to 
find the idea of you moving on difficult.' They shared in more 
kisses, Jac wanting to reassure him his daughter's behaviour wasn't 
going ruin what they had together. 'I wasn't expecting her to be so 
jealous of Emma though, that was a bit odd' Jac confessed as they 
broke apart . 

'Yes, I'm a bit puzzled by that too' Guy agreed 'she loved spending 
time with Emma before now. It makes me wonder if Zosh is feeling 
quite herself.' 

'Well if you're worried why don't you go and see her?' Jac 
suggested . 

'Maybe I'll text Ollie later, see how she is' Guy pondered 'I can't 
back down and let her think being rude to you is acceptable.' 



><p> ' So have you finally settled on a name for this little one?' Jac 
asked Sacha and Essie as she cradled the two week old baby in her 
arms . <p> 

'Yes we have actually' Essie looked meaningfully at Sacha. 

'Good because he really couldn't start school being called baby Levy' 
Jac joked at the couple's indecisiveness. 

'Well then, let me introduce you two properly' Sacha spoke as he 
knelt down so he was level with his son. 'William Jack Levy meet your 
godmother Jac Naylor. Now I know you two have already met what with 
Jac being very much involved, however much she might not have 
expected or wanted it, in your birth but I think this is a much 
calmer way to meet don't you?' 

' I thought we were never going to discuss what went on that lift ever 
again' Jac jokingly narrowed her eyes at her best friend 'and are you 
really sure you'd trust me to be godmother to this precious 
thing? ' 

'Yes I absolutely would' Essie spoke from where she sat 'if it hadn't 
been for you I dread to think would have happened when the cord got 
wrapped around his neck.' It had been a terrifying afternoon when the 
two women had found themselves trapped in a lift together, mainly 
because Essie experienced the full force of Jac Naylor's bedside 
manor once it had become apparent what had been thought to be Braxton 
hicks was actually full blown and very fast progressing labour. 

'Are you ok with your name being his middle name as well?' Sacha 
checked . 

'Seriously I'm honoured' Jac smiled down at the sleeping baby boy who 
had been very much longed for by his parents. 

'What is that on your hand?' Sacha suddenly looked more closely at 
his friend. 

'Oh you mean this engagement ring?' Jac grinned at 
him . 

'Congratulations' Sacha beamed, resisting the urge to hug her whilst 
she had his son in her arms. 'When you said you had news I thought 
you'd had yet another paper published or something but this much more 
exiting ! ' 

'You mean my life saving research project doesn't excite you?' Jac 
asked dryly. 

'You know what I mean' Sacha laughed. 'I'm just happy that you've 
found someone who loves you for you.' 

'If you're going to get all gushy and want to start talking about our 
feelings I'm leaving' Jac gave her friend fair warning. 'I may need a 
bit of help though because Guy wants to get married this June and I 
have no idea about organising a wedding.' 

'Why so soon?' Sacha asked 'you're nota€ | are you?' 


'Sacha!' Essie exclaimed before discreetly deciding Jac might have a 



few things she'd rather discuss in private. 'I'm going to put the 
kettle on so you two can chat' 

'No Levy I am not with child' Jac rolled her eyes 'although we are 
thinking about possibly having a baby, just considering it, not 
decided but thinking.' 

'Well good for you' Sacha nodded encouragingly 'you're such a 
wonderful Mum to Emma it ' d be a shame not to. ' 

'The thing is though, Emma was such a miracle. To have even conceived 
her was against the odds and then she was so illa€i ' Jac let her 
voice trail off. 'I'm not certain I can go through all that 
again . ' 

'But it would be different this time, you'd have Guy helping you 
through everything.' Sacha gently squeezed Jac's arm 'to be honest 
he's far more reliable and supportive than Jonny ever was.' 

'He'd be such a great Dad' Jac agreed 'he's brilliant with Emma. Plus 
last night he said that he loved her.' 

'That's good, it's difficult when the kids don't get along with the 
step-parent' Sacha nodded. 

'Although he did say it while rowing with Zosia, but I'm still pretty 
sure he meant it' Jac confided. 

'Oh dear, did she not take the news well?' 

'That is an understatement' Jac sighed. 'I know she's ill with 
bipolar, and I will make allowances for that, but she's also a grown 
woman and last night she was just being so petty.' 

'Well that's little girls and their fathers for you' Sacha sighed in 
sympathy . 

'You won't tell anyone about the baby planning will you?' Jac blurted 
out . 

'Of course not' Sacha agreed. 

'Not even Essie' Jac looked him dead in eye. 'Because if nothing 
happens I don't want the expectations of others along with 
disappointment. ' 

'Oh Jac' Sacha kissed her forehead affectionately. 'If you or nature 
decides another baby is not right for you, you'll still have the most 
amazing life with Emma and Guy. I think you can trust in that. Just 
try to see anything else as a bonus.' 

Jac pondered on his words for a moment. 'How is it you always know 
the right thing to say? ' 

'Because I know you so well' Sacha chuckled. 

'Right, seeing as we have so little time to plan' Essie announced as 
she walked back into the room with a tray of tea, biscuits and a 
stack of old bridal magazines that had proven invaluable when 
planning her own wedding ' I am not letting you go home until we have 



a least discussed colour schemes.' 


'Oh wait, we need to Skype Spence, he is not going to believe it' 
Sacha chuckled becoming excited again. 

'Oh dear, just what have I let myself in for?' Jac asked the sleeping 
baby in her arms . 

'The happiest day of your life' Essie answered as though it would be, 
come hell or high water. 


End 
f ile . 



